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houses, one of them not far from the tombs
of Bunyan and Watts and Defoe in Bunhlll
Fields.

For many years the Athenseum Club has been
my favourite London home. Like Matthew
Arnold, I have found it "a place in which one
could enjoy something resembling beatitude." The
still recesses of the magnificent library are haunted
by the shades of almost all the great Englishmen
of the nineteenth century. Mark Pattison thought
this "the most delightful room in the world."
In the history corner Macaulay wrote his Essays
and his English history; Thackeray sent Ms
proof-sheets to the press from the table in the
south-west corner, Lord Lytton composed his
novels at another, and Hallam, "much renowned
for Greek," consulted a schoolman, a jurist, or a
moralist at a third. I picture dear old Doctor
Chalmers, elected a member of the Athenaeum
in his later years, visiting it for the first and
last time only a few days before he died, when
he met Whewell of Cambridge on the outside
steps, and then sat with him " at our little table,
where we talked and took our respective soda-
waters "; unable to find " kale and beef" for din-or in St Martin
